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Tho nlow, rtrlr.zllriR rain which hud

H ttendlly fallen nlnco tho enrly part of
K tho afternoon and which thretitonod
H to contlnui) to fall during tho rest of
H tho evening, was not inoro dlHinnl nnd
H t'renvy than tho heart of tho girl who
H ihrank back In tho cornor noat of tho
H tdovatod train, Razing through tho
H . clouded window pnnoa with dull, tin- -

H loolng oyos.
H Bho waa dronncd In a shnbby black
H dross and Jacket; hnr nhooa woro worn
H nnd hor hat had tho look of bolng
H made and roinado from ono datod
H many yearn boforo.
H Molllo Orth had loft homo that
H morning with but 15 conta In hor
H punio, hor hopes raised high, and a
H tooling In hor heart that alio would
H luncood thlH tltno, Bho smiled at tho
H conductor an nlio handed him hor faro,
H itnllod at tho llttlo girl Bitting In tho
M toat ucroBH from hor tondorly hugging
H f. bodragglod doll In hor anna; In

M dood, Htnllod at ovary ouo Bho hhw,
H for Molllo wna dicldudly an optlmlnt,
H and ho auroly oh fnlturo and worry nnd
H boartacbo laid hor aplrltu tow, Juat ho
H ' mroly would thoy rlao again with tho

M beginning of n now day,
H , All morning ahe wandorcd down

M itroot aftor atroot, vainly Booking em
B ploymont. Aftnr nwhllo tho smllo loft
m hor lips and tho uong dlod out of hor
1 heart. Qradually, hor limbs grow
M mora and tnoro tired, until at last hor
B , foot refused to carry hor farthor and,
M entorlng tha waiting room of a largo
H dopartmont Htoro, hIio aank Into a
H chair and wearily cloaod hor oyoa.
H Tho matron, n neatlydrossod worn
H in with a kind, motherly faco, glanced
H fct tho girl with iindorHtandlug and
H oympathy In hor oyea, Tho atory was
H lo uVldont and such an old ono!
H "Wouldn't you caro to glanco over
H thin paper while you are routing?"
H uikud the matron, handing hor a nowa
H paper with a umllo that convoyed on
H courngomout mid aympathy to tho
H girl's heart. Molllu grnapod It oagor
H n, ly, murmuring hor thanka, Aa tho
H 1 woman oxpoctod, alio turttod nt onco I

H ! to the "help wanted" pagn and hastily
H fju.. (canned Ita coHimnu I

H There waa but ono ad. which Bho

Hk could answer, but oven thin wan n ray
Ht of hopu which alio eagerly aelzod upon,
H'f U wan ruining when ahu reached tho
H , ttroot, hut although alio had no urn
H brolla alio started all undaunted for
H tho addrons given In tho paper.
H , It was ton long blooku from the
H Moro which nho had tort and alio was
H thoroughly drenched by tho time alio
H reached her domination Approach- -

H Ing tho olllco boy th Inquired lor tho
H manugur, and wna polptod out a largo.
H hoavlly-lnill- t man aeatod bohlnd a
H hugu deal., bin hund bout over a lump

H "Woll, what onn I do for you?" ha
H KHkod sharply uh Molllo atood patient- -

H ly awaiting his attention.
H The girl timidly stated hor orrnnd,
H uiawuting lila numoroua quuutloua
H with straightforward honeaty.
M "Woll," ho said, nt length, "you
H '

Jou't look ovuostrong. t gueaa you'll
H So Wo expect Kood work from our
H peopto, and If wo can't got It out of

H them wo don't keep 'em--th- at's all
B U'liore aro your relereucosT"

H , "I haven't any," began Motile, trom
H aoiiHly. "I uuvor thought to nak for
H my nt tho Inst place I worked In."
H .' The man Bcowlcd aa ho waved hor
H ) kMilo with a fat. pudgy hand. "No go.

1 no go. No reforence. no Job. Why

H didn't you Bay bo right away luatoad
Hj of wasting all my time?"
H "Oh. cried Molly, In dismay. "Only

H try mo, lrl I will work hard, you

H will tteo how runt my lingers can My

H I'leapo, pleaao glvu mo Juut a trial! I

H nood the motnv so badly."
H Tho man turned roHolutoly to hla

H "Can't do It, I toll you. Wo don't do
B tmslnoHH that way."

H Molllo walked blindly out or tho of
B lino and waa onco more on the utroot

H Pauling faint she dotermltuHl to apond
H half of hnr latit dime for a cup of
H coffee. She omored n coxy llttlo
H restaurant, following tho uahor to a
H table near tho end of the room.
H Molllo puuMd long over her coffee,
H drinking In Ita awcet frngrauoo and
B tooling a dollcloua boiiho of comfort
H as tho Btrong llmdd Bent a Hush of
H warmth through her body. She rose
B regrotfully when hor cup wob empty,
Hj nnd made for tho cashlor'a deak, which
H waa overcrowded, tho people atandlng
H v

In lino to pay for their checkH nnd
H tho cashier herself norvoua and hur

H Molllo latd hor check, which called
H tor tlvo cents, upon tho desk, together
H with hor solitary dime, nnd was given
H tlvo brnud-no- pontiles In change
H Uow bright thoy looked and how thoy
H shone, almost as it thoy woro mnde of
H cold, eho thought, as sho walked
B elowly down tho streot. Why, ono
H was different from tho restl Surely
H tt wn not h common pouuyl Hastily

turning It ovor in hor hnnd, Bho saw
thnt alio was holding, not a ponny, but
a $10 gold plocol

"Tnko It back! It Isn't yours, and It
will bo dishonest, to kcop It," whts
pored a volco which Boomed so real
that sho started and glanced appro
henslvoly ovor hor shoulder. What a
struggle sho had to put that voice In
tho background. This meant broad
and moat to hor, food for tho little
Blntorn at homo and pence to tho wor-
ried mother, whoso hair was fast be
coming Btrenkod with gray, Sho could
not glvo It up, sho would not I A fool-
ing of florco exultation possessed h,r.
Hor foot fairly flow up tho ntops load
lng to tho olovatcd station, tho bit
of gold clutched tightly In hor hand
Tho cnshlcr at tho turnstllo glanced
up In sitrprlso as Molllo's trembling
flngora dropped tho ploco of money
before hor.

"Havo you no smaller change thnn
this?" Bho nuked, then as Molllo
nodded hor head, sho carefully count
ed out tho change.

How many Minos Molllo's resolution
weakened nnd faltered that night! Ab
sho mot hor mother's eagor, question
ing glanco as sho entered tho door;
as bIio saw tho look of blank dospnlr
In her oyos as 6ho faltered out hor
fnlltiro, hor hoart mlsgavo hor, and
sho longod to pour tho monoy Into hor
mother's thin hnndB, tolling hor thnt
tnoro wna enough for food nnd clothes
warmth and comfort until sho could
secure a position. Again, nt tho sup
per tnblo, aa she holpod hersolf to a
dried ploco of bread and ono small,
mealy potato, tho temptation to keep
tho money grow almost too strong to
resist

Tho next morning found hor onco
moro entering tho llttlo rostnurant.
Sho noticed a new girl In tho cuhIi-lor'- a

placo, and hor hoart sank In
nhamo. Sho Inquired for tho man-
ager, and was shown Into a llttlo Bide
room to a man bending over a table
flKtuiiiiT no accounts. Ho wns about
thirty, tall, broad-Hhouldoro- with the
kindest brown eyes In tho world, Bhe
thought. Timidly she handed him tho
chnngo alio had rocolved from tho
gold ploco and told hor story. Then
all at onco sho found hersolf crying
softly, ns sho poured out tho whole
story of the struggle and temptation
alio had ondurm!

"There, there; don't cry any moro
It's all over uow nnd you hnvo won
a victory to bo proud of. Now llstun
to my proposition. Miss Johnson, .our
former cnshlxr, has beon Buffering
from osteoma norvousnosH for a long
tltno and waa only waiting fur thu end
of tho season to glvo up work entire
ly until her hvnlth wns once more re-

stored. Tho final straw came last
night, whan Mie discovered tho short
ngo In her accounts, and ahu Insisted
upon making up tho loss to us, al-

though wo protowtod strongty against
hor doing so. Thou sho loft, and wo
had to placo ono of our waltressos
temporarily In tier placo. It will glvo
me much pUmsuro to return this mon-
ey to hor, and also to offer you her
position. Wo will give you $10 a week
to start. Will you take It?"

Molllo mutely nodded hor bond, her
oyos shining with happinoss. Ten dol-

lars a weok! That was moro than she
had over earned boforo. Kagor to
prove hor gratitude, she bent all her
onorgy to her work, schooling hor- -

self to becomo more rapid and accur-at-o

each day.
Often, looklnff up from her work,

nho would And Mr. Ashcr, tho man-
ager and owner of tho restaurant,
watching her with a look in his brown
eyes which Bho could not understand.
Sho could always fcol his presence,
knew when ho entered tho room and
when ho left, a feeling for which sho
could not account.

On evening, after tho last custom-
er hnd departed, and tho doors wero
closed for tho day, as sho was ma-

king out her report, ho camo over
and stood besldo her desk.

"Miss Orth, you havo been with us
two years now, hnvon't you?" ho
asked.

Molllo repttcd In tho nfTlrmntlvo.
"You are receiving a salary of $1C

a week now, aro you not?" ho asked
again, nnd ngaln Molllo nodded.

"Woll, Miss Orth." ho began hesi-
tatingly, "wo fool that you aro worth
moro than wo are paying you, al-

though wo ennnot afford to ralso your
salary any hlghor therefore I am go-

ing to ask you to resign your posi-

tion."
Molllo gasped nnd stared at him

with eyes filled with surprise and
dismay. Asked to resign hor posi-

tion! What could sho have dono to
doeorvo It? Hor nccountB always bal-

anced evenly; sho hiul supposed hor
work was giving completo satisfac-
tion, nnd now, without warning, she
wns to bo discharged.

"Don't feel bo badly ovor It, Mlsa
Orth. I am going to offer you another
position, ono which I trust you will
not refuse It In thnt of housekcopor
to a lonely, Bolltnry bachelor. Miss
Orth, will you bo my wlfo?"

Molllo gazed at him and then, Just
as Bho had dono two years boforo,
when ho had offored hor tho position,
sho laid her head down upon hor arms
nnd burst Into tears.

"Molllo! Llttlo girl, don't you caro?
If you only know how I havo hoped
and prayed that you did. Would you
rathor keep your position horo, nnd
havo mo glvo up my 'castlo in Spain,'
nnd go away. For go away I must, 11

you rofuao mo. 1 could not bear to
stay horo, to bo near you day after
day, and know that my hopoB could
novor bo realized! Toll mo, Molllo,
which shall It be? Don't cry any
moro llttlo girl, look up and toll mo."

Molllo did look up, nnd tho tears In

hor oyos only mndo them look bright-
er with Joy and happiness shining
through them as tho sun bohlnd a
cloud.

"Oh, you ask mo If I will marry
you!" Bho cried. "If you only know, If
you only know!"

Tho wonto, few as thoy wore, wero
Bulllclent, for her eyes told tho rest

His Quotation rdnrKs.
Senator Hovorldgc In an after din-

ner speech in Cleveland said of a cor-

rupt politician: "Tho man'b oxcubo la
as absurd as tho excuso that a certain
tulnistor offored on boing convlctod
of plagiarism.

" 'Urothrou,' said this mlnlBtor, 'it is
true that 1 occasionally borrow for my
sermons, but I always acknowlcdg
the-- fnct In tho pulpit by raising two
lingers at tho beginning nnd two nt
tho end of tho borrowed 'unltor, thua
Indicating that It is quoted."

In Chill Iceland.
Among old-tlm- o laws against kissing

thoso of Iceland appear to havo beon
tho most sovoro. Banishment wns the
penalty laid down for kissing another
tnnu'a wlfo, olthor with or without hor
consout. Tho Bamo punishment was
ontorccd Tor kissing an unmarried
woman against her will; If It could bo
provod that sho had consented to be

kissed tho offendor wns still llablo to

a lino of a groat quantity of cloth for
each offense. Minneapolis News.
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When Announcing the Baby
At -

i.. t
There Aro Various Ways of Sprondlno,

tho News of tho Stork's
Visit.

When tho stork vIbUb a household
tho most modish way of spreading tho
news of hla call la by card announce
mont- - This plan has tho disadvantage
or delay, howovor, as thoro la a mini
mum of time in which cards can bo

engravod ami mailed, not to mention
tho tact thnt tho ofttmos perplexing
question of naming tho baby must bo

decided first.
Ono young couplo. however, though

somewhat waawfuHy, ovorcamo that
seemingly necossnry delay by deciding
that If their "first" woro a boy ho

should bo called, say, John Henry,
whllo if sho happened to bo tho less
deslrod girl hor name waa to bo, say,

Clemoutlno. So thoy had two sots of
cardB engraved and ready for mailing
tho moment that tho exact Rtalus of
thing was known. It would havo
boon dreadful, though. If lu tho Inov
Itnblo household confuslou the wrong

box of cards had boon mailed and tho

others thrown Into tho furnace before
the mistake was discovered.

So far as Now York is concernod, it
la thoso of Kuropoan birth or parent
agu who most frequently make thu
paid publto announcement Sometimes
thoy aro amusing In tholr frnnknoss

-

and Ingenuousness. Thoso sometimes
contain tho postludo, "Mothor nnd son
doing woll," and ono stnrtcd oft with
tho words: "A loving daughter born
to." i The climax wns capped, howov-
or, by ono tho othor day that closed
hi this wise:

"A boy. Thanks to Drs.
So and So and Such and Such and to
Mrs. Ulank."

A Secret Traoedy.
An Atchison woman called up a

friend ovor tho tolephono this morn-
ing, nnd whon sho hoard a response
nakod, "Is this Mrs. A.?" Tho an-swo- r

was tuaudlblo. "1 want to toll
you a great socret, Mrs. A.," tho wo-ma- n

said, and for tho next 15 minutes
sho poured out hor heart. Thon when
she stopped to get hor breath a reply
camo over the lino: "This Isn't Mrs,
A. I will call her." Atchison Globe.

Quite Unnecessary.
"Uella Is wearing n 'Kiss Not but

ton."
"Sho might as well wear a llfo pre-

server to a brldgo whist party."
ii. iimn.

Most successful men will tell you
that It Is oasler in the end to do things
thoroughly than otherwise
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The Wearing of the Yellow

By Dorothy Blackmore

Copyright, 1910, by AsiocUtcd Literary I'reti

Just why Mrs. Thompson Carding
er decided to usa yellow as her color
schemo at tho last of tho scries of
brldgo parties sho was giving Is not
known. It may havo beon that It
was her favorlto shado; It may havo
been that It harmonized with her
costumo of the afternoon, or, It may
havo been simply becauso yollow
spring flowers, Jonquils, daisies and
tulips were plentiful in tho florists'
Bbopa In March.

But thevvcry fact that sho had se-

lected yellow Instead of any othor huo
In tho rainbow mndo all tho diffcrenco
In tho world to hor faithful cook,
Norah.

Norah was a daughter of tho Em-
erald Islo and sho novcr lost an op
portunity to go to a St. Patrick's
ball whonevsr tho anniversary of that
good saint's birth rolled around. And
In all the five years that sho had beon
In tho country nho had novcr failed
to dnncq tho oponlng waltz with big
Pat Deasy from her own County
Cork.

Norah's mistress had chosen tho
afternoon of St. Patrick's day for her
brldgo party, and whon tho last guest
had gone and Mrs. Cardlngor's du-

ties ns hostess woro over, Bho steppod
Into tho kitchou to glvo a word of
praise to her cook for tho extra effort
sho had made to havo tho pastries and
coffee toothsome and dainty.

"And, Norah, I want you to wear
a bunch of thoso lovely Jonquils to
your ball tonight. Thoy will add
m.uch to your appearance. Also, you
may servo dinner nt 6:30 Instead of
seven, bo as to bo In plenty or time,"
eho said good nnturcdly.

Norah eang over hor cook Btovo, and
when dinner was over Bho mounted
the stairs to her room to dress In her
finest frock. And In hor hand sho

i I

carried a bunch of tho lovely yollow
flowers her mistress had given her.

She pinned them this wny and that,
and It wns not without a thought as
to how Pat would like them best that
site tinnlly arranged them In hor belt,
pinned thoro by a sharmrock Pat
himself had given hor tho year before.

On hor way uptown to tho ball
Norah stopped to call for her chum,
Kntlo Malone, who was mald-of-al- l

work to a family In tho next block.
"An' you must shnro my bouquet,

Kntlo, my darlln'," 6he Bald to tho
girl

Tholr tongues wagged buBlly as
they climbed tho stairs to the ele-
vated road In great hasto lest they
miss oven ono strain of tho fiddler's
music Their hearts wero beating
quickly In anticipation of tho eve-
ning's pleasure for Katie, too, had a
son or u.rin wno awaited her coming
with anxious eyes. It was not tho
custom In tholr set to bo called for
by tholr beauxIt was a wasto of
time, nnd the dnnclng and th escort-
ing homo again were tho Important
things.

Bright lights strenmed ro.a each
of tho great ballroom windows as the
girls appronched tho building where
tho Irish ball was an annual soda'
function They entered tho clonk-roo- m

to dispose of tholr outer gar-
ments Just as tho orchestra Inside be-
gan an Introductory number.

Flushed and smiling, Norah and her
chum made tholr appearance In tho
wide doorway or the ballroom to scan
the assembled crowd for familiar
faces. No sooner bad they stepped
onto the shining flor than they were
pounced upon by hair a dozen strange
young nmn who demanded by what

rjght they camo to St. Patrick's ball
wearing the colors of tho Orangeman?
And, without further ceremony, the
beloved bouquets woro torn from the
belts of tho two girls and trampled
under foot by the young Irishmen.

Norah had been Innocent of the
breecli of etiquette sho was making
In wearing the flowers and her chum
had been as guiltless or error. Now,
as thoy retired to tho dressing room,
rod faced and not knowing whether
to bo angry or merry, thoy looked
nt each other and broko Into laughter.

"Faith, and I never thought of It at
all, at all, Katlo," said Norah, fld
Justing her disarranged bolt "I'm
sorry I was so generous with my bou-ouot- ."

"It's nothing nt all," retorted Katlo,
"but I saw Pat Deasy and Michael
O'Flanngln standing on tho other side
or tho room takln' In the whole thing.
It's mad they are, or I'm not Katie
Mnlono this, night."

Now, Pot Deaay, though well fft
yored In tho eyes of Norah, was not
hor only admirer, and she bad seen
tho timo when his blue eyes flashed
at tho presence- of nnothor young
roan In hor spotless kitchen. "Per-
haps," tho thought now, "ho thinks 1

am after getting the flowers from
Tom."

At IcaBt, whether tho two swains
took tho wearing of tho yellow flow-

ers as a personal insult or whether
they had othor reasons for Ignoring
their hitherto adored ones, Norah
and Kntlo heard tho opening strains
of "Come Back to Erin" warted from
the orchestra without noticing the
approach of their usual partnors.

Novor long alono at a ball, Norah
waB soon whirling about tho room In
ho arms of another ndmlror. And

from tho way In which hor soft IrlBh
laugh rippled In rcsponso to bltB of
witty blnrney her partner whispered
In her ear sho was conscious of no
othor man In tho room. Sho was
possessed of tho Inherent Irish quail
ty of bolng all things to all people
for tho time bolng.

The ball waxed merry and wnltzes
and Jigs nnd two-step- s nnd barn
dances wero called off ono after an-
other, but Pat Deasy never onco
Bought Norah as his partnor; and sho
did not know that his eyes followed
her through every turn of tho dance.
If, as ho believed, sho had deliberate-
ly Vorn flowers and yollow flowers
at that sont her by his hated rival
Bho must Indeed havo rorgotton nil
that ho believed had been botween
them.

It was tato In tho evening that an
Irish reel was proposed, and tho or
chestra struck up tho merry muslo
to which tho feet of no truo son of
the verdant land can remain quiet.
Norah, a new-foun- d ndmlror In her
wake, was taking hor placo. Hor
hair had becomo tumbled, her choeka
wero as rosy as apples and hor black-lashe- d

blue eyes sparkled llko dia-
monds. If her heart was heavy Bho
did not lot It dnnglo on hor sleeve so
that all who pnssod might soo It.

In tho Intricacies of tho reel, Norah,
by counting ahead, could seo that be-
fore many moments sho must clasp
hands with Pat Deasy, and her heart
thumped excitedly at tho prospect.
Would ho recognlzo her? Would ho
press hor fingers never so slightly?

It was her turn and she put hor
hand In tho great ono Pat extended.
Yes; ho held It closely, moro closely
than any other pnrtner would dare
to hold It. Quick as a flash. Norah
detached the green shamrock pin
from her belt and, whon noxt sho met
Pat In tho dance, slipped It Into his
palm. Across tho petals was written
lu gilt letters, "Como Back to Erin."

When tho reel was ovor and the
dnncers stood about tho refreshment

I tablo or sat In cool corners, Pat
sought out Norah, tho message of the
pin having beon too much for him to
resist. And, perhnps, aftor all, he
had been mlstnkcn.

"Norah, Is It all ovor between us?-h- e

asked, his color rising to the roots
of his well-brushe- d black hair.

"An' why should It bo?" asked the
girl, saucily.

"Sure, you wore tne yellow flower
to the ball and who but that hateful
Tom Horton could havo given thorn
to you to splto me?" ho asked.

"It'B a silly Mick you aro, Pat-sh-e
retorted, making room for him

boslde hor on the bench. "It wnsc my
lady who gave them to mo off her
own tablo to wear to tho ball tc
charm you with. Oh, Pail"

And, on tho way home. Pat and
Norah decided to visit the priest be--

x

fore another St. Patrick's ball should
tako place. But bo busy were they,
in their own affairs that they dli
not see Katie and her beau deciding
the same thing in the other end of th
elevated coach.


